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with their wives.   They have no need of convivial recol-
lections to whistle up their servants.
The elements seemed to have put themselves in harmony
with events.   A deluge of rain scattered the groups.   The
Spanish and Portuguese Consulates, the passport offices
were overrun, for many were those who, for various reasons,
wanted to leave France.   The British Consulate arranged
for the evacuation of its nationals.    The Embassy staff
would await the signing of the armistice.   Hotel lounges
were transformed into clubs.   Men's faces gave the clue
to their souls.   The concentrated sadness of some con-
trasted with the barely restrained joy of others.   Certain
Ministers with their wives and their associates were par-
ticularly indecent.   There was much stirring and strutting
in those quarters, as if a great victory had just been won.
How unjust I am !   Of course, it was a victory, since it
was theirs.   You say it was not a victory for unhappy
France ?  What kind of a joke is that ?  Should not France
be happy,  seeing  that  they were ?   Besides,  what is
France, if it is not they ?   And nothing but they!   They
showed that very clearly to those to whom they thought
they could do so without doing any harm!   It is at such
times that the meanness of base souls comes to the surface.
Saint-Simon, if I remember aright, relates that Villeroy,
speaking as the expert courtier he was, used to say: " When
a Minister comes into favour, hand him the chamber-pot.
When he is about to fall, empty it over his head."
There were many Villeroys in Bordeaux on June i6th
and I7th last; some less than Villeroys, too; and, if it
comes to that, some pale shadows of Villeroys as well,
I could tell some tales, mention names, burn the traitor's
brand on faces, even on women's faces and the faces of
friends. All those in whom fear had dwelt for months
at last held their heads up and permitted themselves to
look contemptuously at the men supposedly responsible
for the war, new suspects of whom it was intended to
make scapegoats. All those, too, who, the day before,